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A   TRIBUTE. 


Few  people  impress  their  character  upon  others. 
Now  and  then  a  person,  more  gifted  than  his  fellows,  ap- 
pears, and  sheds  a  lustre  along  his  path,  which  attracts 
the  attention  and  commands  the  admiration  of  the  world. 
Webster  was  the  only  Webster  of  his  generation.  There 
were  other  men  his  equals  as  scholars,  of  whom  the  world 
knew  nothing.  They  may  have  read  more,  but  compre- 
hended less.  With  clear  conceptions,  he  so  simply  and 
plainly  expressed  his  thoughts,  that  everybody  who  read 
him  understood  him.  No  one  had  to  read  his  arguments 
or  orations  the  second  time  in  order  to  comprehend  his 
meaning.  When  in  Congress  with  Jeremiah  Nelson,  he 
asked  him  what  he  thought  of  his  speech ;  and  Nelson 
replied,  "  You  said  nothing  which  I  could  not  have  said." 
Webster  rejoined,  "  That  is  the  greatest  compliment  you 
could  give  me."  Clear,  plain,  simple,  every  sentence 
was  understood,  every  word  had  its  meaning.  He  was 
the  representative  man  of  the  nation.  The  history  of 
the  United  States  cannot  be  written  without  writing  the 
history  of  Webster.  In  1803,  men  lived  in  Bradford, 
Mass.,  who  were  marked  men,  and  who,  under  different 
circumstances,  might  have  been  the  representative  men 
of  their  age,  —  farmers  and  mechanics,  but  men  of  char- 
acter and  understanding.  They  held  themselves  respon- 
sible for   the  education  and   morals  of  their   children. 


How,  when,  and  where  to  educate  them,  and  keep  them 
under  their  influence,  suggested  the  founding  of  Brad- 
ford Academy;  and  with  great  unanimity  and  energy  they 
commenced  and  completed  the  work.  March  7,  1803, 
it  was  founded.  June  6,  1803,  the  Academy  building- 
was  completed;  and  the  first  term  commenced  with  a 
preceptor  and  preceptress,  who  had  fifty-one  scholars. 
Nothing  more  need  be  said  of  the  energy  and  character 
of  the  founders  of  Bradford  Academy.  Teachers  were 
hired  for  short  periods,  till  1814,  when  Miss  A.  C.  Hassel- 
tine,  daughter  of  John  Hasseltine  of  Bradford,  was  en- 
gaged as  assistant  teacher,  and  in  July,  1815,  as  precep- 
tress. From  this  time  until  1836,  she  was  the  principal 
of  the  female  department,  when,  upon  the  discontinuance 
of  the  male  department,  she  became  the  principal  of  the 
institution,  and  remained  such  till  advanced  years  and 
failing  health  compelled  her  to  relinquish  the  more  labo- 
rious duties  of  the  institution  ;  but  she  never  relinquished 
her  interest  in  Bradford  Female  Academy.  About  this 
time,  Ann  Hasseltine  and  Harriet  Atwood  had  completed 
their  academical  education  at  this  seminary,  and  soon  af- 
ter, as  the  wives  of  Judson  and  Newel,  left  their  native 
shores  for  the  dark  places  of  the  earth.  Their  lives, 
their  characters,  are  known,  and  the  impress  of  them  is- 
upon  the  world.  That  impress  will  last  forever.  "The 
rigliteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  remembrance."  Miss 
A.  C.  Hasseltine  had  commenced  her  work.  She  was  a 
teacher  of  the  young.  She  had  early  learned  that  the 
fear  of  the  Lord  and  the  knowledge  of  God  was  the 
highest  wisdom;  for  she  had  read  the  words  of  the  wise 
man,  and  treasured  them  in  her  heart:  "  My  son,  if  thou 
Avilt  receive  my  words  and  hide  my  commandments  with 
thee,  so  that  thou  incline  thine  ear  unto  wisdom,  and 
apply  thine  heart  to  understanding ;  yea,  if  thou  criest 


after  knowledge,  and  liftest  up  thy  voice  for  understand- 
ing ;  if  thou  seekest  her  as  silver,  and  searchest  for  her 
as  for  hid  treasures,  then  shalt  thou  understand  the  fear  of 
the  Lord  and  find  the  knowledge  of  God."  Prov.  ii.  1-5. 
Entering  upon  her  duties  with  this  foundation,  wisdom 
secured,  she  taught  her  pupils  knowledge  :  the  sciences, 
the  arts,  letters,  were  evidences  of  the  wisdom  of  G-od. 
No  education  could  be  complete  till  the  scholar  had  a 
knowledge  of  the  word  of  God,  the  foundation  of  all 
knowledge.  When  the  year  rolled  round,  and  parents 
began  to  receive  their  children  to  their  firesides  again, 
well  might  they  exclaim,  "  I  had  no  idea  that  my  children 
had  made  such  proficiency  in  the  arts  and  sciences, 
and,  above  all,  in  that  true  knowledge  which  is  the  per- 
fectness  of  wisdom."  No  person  could  enjoy  the  advan- 
tages of  Bradford  Academy  without  having  the  truth 
impressed  upon  her  mind.  Truth  required  that  she 
should  be  thorough  in  all  the  branches  of  education, 
that  she  should  know  what,  from  her  opportunities  and 
privileges,  the  mind  and  heart  ought  to  know.  There- 
fore she  sought  to  have  her  pupils  fully  comprehend  and 
understand  what  they  undertook  to  learn.  It  was  in  vain 
for  them  to  spend  their  time  without  knowing  what  they 
were  taught;  and  it  was  in  vain  to  teach  without  impart- 
ing knowledge ;  and,  in  order  to  acquire  knowledge 
successfully,  the  foundation  must  be  sure,  and  then  the 
superstructure  would  be  firm  and  lasting.  With  clear 
conceptions,  with  full  and  comprehensive  views  of  the  sub- 
ject, she  imparted  knowledge  in  such  a  manner  that  the 
pupil  understood  what  was  taught.  No  austerity  was 
manifested,  no  fear  excited  ;  but,  if  rebuke  came,  it  was 
accompanied  with  that  kindness  of  feeling,  that  urban- 
ity, which  secured  the  love  of  the  pupils  and  the  convic- 
tion  that  their  good  was   her    aim,  the    object  of  the 


rebuke,  and  consequently  the  love  of  both  teacher  and 
taught,  followed ;  and  then  how  easy  to  impress  the 
youthful  mind  and  heart  with  the  truth.  The  great  ob- 
ject of  education  is  to  fit  the  mind  for  rationable  enjoy- 
ment of  life,  for  an  understanding  of  what  life  is, — its 
aims,  its  objects,  its  purposes,  as  designed  by  the  Creator 
and  Preserver  of  life.  The  principal  had  studied  and  un- 
derstood the  object  of  life,  and  consequently  the  object 
of  education. 

Her  success  was  proof  of  it.  Her  dignified  demeanor, 
her  courteous  manner,  her  approving  smile  won  the 
heart,  and  then  obedience  was  a  pleasure.  To  secure 
the  ap{)robation  of  the  principal  became  one  of  the 
first  objects  of  the  pupil;  and,  when  obtained,  Brad- 
ford Academy  had  a  charm  for  her  known  nowhere 
else  away  from  the  fireside  of  her  home  and  earliest 
affections.  No  wonder  that  the  graduates  return  to  this 
old  hallowed  seat  of  learning,  and  that  they  are  so  ready 
to  make  ample  provision  for  their  children  and  chil- 
dren's children.  They  bless  the  day  when  they  entered 
this  institution  :  and  their  prayer  is,  that  this  institution 
may  be  continued  till  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  shall 
know  God  ;  whom  to  know  aright  is  life  everlasting. 

The  effect  of  the  discipline  and  training  at  this  Insti- 
tution cannot  be  fully  described  nor  impressed;  but  on 
the  frontiers  of  America,  among  the  pioneers  and  in  log- 
cabins,  may  have  been  seen  the  mother  who  diligently 
and  carefully  provided  for  the  wants  of  her  companion, 
who  had  accepted  a  commission  from  the  Lord  of  Plosts 
to  teach  the  way  of  eternal  life,  and  who,  in  all  his  duties 
and  trials,  is  cheerfully  sustained  and  encouraged;  nay, 
more,  whose  labors  are  lightened  by  this  mother,  as  she, 
by  her  example  and  precept,  commends  the  religion 
which  he  professes  and  teaches.     What  could  have  in- 


duced  the  beautiful  and  educated  young  lady  to  leave 
the  cultivated  and  refined  society  of  New  England 
for  those  remote  and  then  distant  parts  of  our  coun- 
try ?  It  was  not  the  love  of  gain ;  not  the  honors 
of  the  world.  It  was  not  riches  nor  worldly  pleasure. 
But  having  obtained  true  wisdom,  the  knowledge  of 
life  at  this  seminary,  her  heart  expanded  for  the 
love  of  her  fellows,  and  burned  to  make  that  wis- 
dom known.  She  cheerfully  left  father  and  mother, 
brother  and  sisters,  that  she  might  share  with  others 
in  making  known  the  way  of  eternal  life.  The  little 
ones  came  to  the  log-cabin,  and  were  taught  to  lisp 
the  name  of  Jesus.  On  Sunday,  the  youth  for  miles 
around  may  have  been  seen  winding  their  way  where 
this  new  teacher  dwelt,  and  they  began  to  learn  there 
is  a  life  to  come,  which  might  be  theirs  also.  The  bless- 
ing of  God  has  been  secured,  the  little  church  has  been 
formed,  and  the  way  of  righteousness  made  known  in 
that  region  also.  Calculate  who  can  the  value  of  those 
principles  which  were  so  earnestly  faithfully,  and  lov- 
ingly impressed  upon  that  heart,  as  she  was  here  receiv- 
ing her  early  education.  Multiply  that  value  by  the 
hundreds,  yea,  thousands,  who  in  fifty  years  have  been 
instructed  by  Miss  A.  C.  Hazeltine,  and  you  can  then 
begin  to  appreciate  her  useful  and  untiring  life.  All 
over  New  England,  at  the  West,  at  the  South,  in  every 
State,  city,  town,  and  hamlet,  in  this  vast  country,  is  felt 
the  influence  of  Bradford  Academy.  That  influence  is 
good,  —  the  improvement  of  the  mind  and  the  sanctify- 
ing of  the  heart.  Men  of  all  classes,  the  professor,  the 
president,  have  felt  that  influence,  and  can  testify  to  the 
value  of  female  education,  hallowed  by  the  principles  and 
religion  of  the  gospel  of  Jesus  Christ.  That  influence 
reflects  the  highest  honor  upon  the  teachers  in  this  semi- 


nary.  That  influence  is  not  temporary,  but  permanent, 
and  will  continue  to  live  and  increase  as  one  generation 
comes  and  goes  from  the  earth.  It  can  never  die.  Its 
vitality  is  as  permanent  as  the  Creator  of  heaven  and 
earth.  The  infidel  may  scoff:  the  sceptic  may  laugh  ;  the 
learned  man,  in  his  ignorance,  may  contemn  those  who 
teach  that  the  fear  of  God  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom, 
and  that  all  education  without  this  wisdom  is  little  worth, 
while  an  education  hallowed,  sanctified  by  it,  is  beyond 
all  price.  It  is  as  precious  as  rubies.  It  has  the  sanc- 
tion, the  approbation,  of  Heaven.  It  blesses  America. 
Is  this  all  ?  Ah,  no  !  It  is  not  confined  to  the  narrow 
limits  of  the  western  hemisphere.  Let  us  go  to  the  Nes- 
torians,  in  the  wilds  of  Persia,  and  there  listen  to  words  of 
wisdom  as  they  fell  from  the  lips  of  Harriet  (Briggs) 
Stoddard,  who  here,  under  the  influence  of  the  principal 
of  this  seminary,  had  the  principles  which  had  been 
early  taught  her  in  one  of  those  consecrated  families, 
which  are  well  known  in  New  England,  strengthened, 
confirmed,  established,  and  which  led  her  to  consecrate 
her  life,  yea  more,  to  offer  it  to  Jesus,  that  she  might 
teach  the  half-civilized,  half-barbarous  Nestorian  the  way 
of  eternal  life,  and  save  souls  from  death.  Was  her  life 
in  vain  ?  Were  the  days,  the  months,  the  years,  spent 
here,  where  her  mind  expanded  and  her  heart  enlarged 
till  it  comprehended  the  whole  world,  in  vain?  And-,  if 
she  could  now  tell  us,  would  she  say  that  that  strength 
which  she  gained  here  was  weakness,  that  that  wisdom 
was  folly,  as  the  influence  of  her  character,  her  life, 
in  that  distant  region  now  lives  with  increasing  power 
and  efficacy  ?  Do  the  fathers,  the  mothers,  the  sons,  and 
daughters  there,  find  this  life  less  attractive,  and  that 
the  principles  which  she  taught  and  inculcated  make 
this  life  more   burdensome,  and    the  prospects  of  the 


future  life  more  dark  and  doubtful  ?  Ah,  no  !  They  are 
cheered  in  their  daily  toil.  They  have  been  taught  that 
there  is  a  life  to  come,  and  that  love  to  God  and  love  to 
men  impelled  the  American  Christian  to  make  known  to 
them  the  way  of  eternal  life,  and  that  they  can  secure 
for  themselves  an  inheritance  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
Was  the  missionary  happy,  far  away  from  friends,  from 
country,  from  home  ?  The  same  sun  that  shone  upon 
them  lightened  her  pathway.  Their  God  was  her  God. 
How  could  she  be  unhappy?  She  was  working  with 
God.  All  misery  comes  from  disobedience.  But  the 
missionary  is  obedient,  and  a  co-worker  with  God.  He 
cannot  be  unhappy.  There  is  no  misery  in  obedience ; 
there  is  no  misery  in  the  service  of  God :  and  he  who 
continually  works  with  God  has  the  consciousness  that 
he  has  the  approbation  of  Heaven.  And  this  is  enough 
to  fill  his  heart  with  peace.  I  once  met  a  band  of  mis- 
sionaries, and  shall  never  forget  their  peace  of  mind  and 
their  happy  life.  I  solved  the  problem  by  saying  they 
were  co-workers  with  God.  They  had  the  peaceful  in- 
fluence of  his  Spirit, — -a  consciousness  that  they  were 
approved  by  him.  They  could  not  be  unhappy  ;  neither 
could  the  devoted  missionary  to  the  Nestorians.  Her 
life  was  short,  but  complete  ;  and  she  now  lives  in  our 
memories,  in  the  memory  of  the  missionary,  in  the 
memory  of  the  converted  heathen;  and  her  example  and 
influence  continue  to  cheer  and  bless  others  in  the 
great  work  of  converting  the  world.  But  she  was  not 
the  only  one  who  received  a  sanctified  education  at  this 
institution.  Who  can  calculate  the  good  accomplished 
in  her  short  but  eventful  life?  Can  you  value  it,  reader? 
Multiply  it  by  ten,  by  twenty,  by  forty,  and  then  begin 
the  estimate.  Go  to  India,  and  there  value  the  influ- 
ence of  a  pupil  of  this  school.     Go  to  Turkey.     Go  to 
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Constantinople,  to  Palestine,  to  Greece,  to  China,  to 
Africa,  to  the  islands  of  the  sea,  and  learn  the  influence 
of  the  missionary  upon  the  life  and  character  of  the 
half-civilized  and  the  savage.  See  that  child  leading 
father  and  mother  to  the  missionary,  that  they  may  hear 
the  sweet  sound  of  Jesus,  and  enjoy  the  riches  of  his 
grace.  Has  this  institution  done  her  part  in  the  great 
work  of  reforming  the  world?  The  smile  of  God  has 
been  upon  it.  Is  there  any  place  where  its  influence 
has  not  been  felt?  Is  there  any  community  which  has 
not  shared  its  blessing?  But  more:  calculate,  who  can, 
its  reverberating  influence  in  this  land  and  in  the  civilized 
world.  Are  there  any  people  who  have  not  heard  of 
the  American  missionary  ?  Is  there  any  village  or  ham- 
let where  the  life  of  Newel,  of  Judson,  and  others  of  like 
faith,  of  ]ike  character  and  works,  cannot  be  found  ? 
Did  they  die  ?  They  live  by  every  fireside  in  America, 
and  in  Europe;  and, as  the  hghtof  the  gospel  dispels  the 
darkness  in  other  lands,  they  will  live  there,  and  live  on 
and  live  forever.  What  has  been  the  influence  of  this 
seminary?  Look  over  the  map  of  the  world,  and  trace 
upon  it  the  spot  where  each  Christian  female  who  has 
been  educated  here  lives  and  has  lived.  And  again 
value  the  moral  power  exerted,  the  Christian  love  dis- 
played, the  religious  influence  felt  in  the  last  fifty  years 
in  nearly  all  parts  of  the  earth,  and  then  tell  me  did  A. 
C.  Hazeltine  live  in  vain?  Was  she  a  representative 
character?  or  was  her  life  a  blank?  Ah,  more  !  Tell 
me  where  another  has  accomplished  more  for  the  moral 
and  intellectual  improvement  of  the  world.  Great  men 
come  and  go.  Great  intellects  appear  here  and  there. 
But  the  greatest  of  all  is  that  person  who  improves  the 
morals,  and  impresses  upon  the  heart  and  conscience  of 
the  world  the  truth  that  the  fear  of  the  Lord  and  the 
knowledge  of  God  is  the  highest  wisdom. 
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What  a  difference  to  this  community,  and  to  the  world 
even,  had  the  teachers  of  this  academy  thrown  a  doubt 
upon  the  religion  of  Jesus !  yea,  more,  had  they  taught 
a  negative  religion,  or  no  religion  at  all !  Such  a  sup- 
position is  impossible.  The  institution  could  not  have 
been  sustained.  It  never  could  have  lived  on  husks :  there 
is  no  nourishment  in  them  ;  nothing  which  the  mind  and 
heart  of  man  requires ;  ,  no  sustenance,  no  vitality,  no 
life.  It  would  have  been  a  mere  abortion,  —  an  attempt 
to  build  without  a  foundation,  an  attempt  to  teach  with- 
out knowledge,  an  attempt  to  breathe  without  air.  Of 
the  hundreds  and  thousands  who  have  been  taught  at 
this  seminary,  no  one  ever  heard  a  doubt  expressed  of 
the  religion  of  Jesus  and  of  her  personal  accountability. 
No  mother  ever  found  that  the  religious  instruction  she 
had  giveii  her  child  had  been  weakened,  but  that  it  had 
been  strengthened;  ratified,  confirmed,  and  established  ; 
and  thus  the  influence  of  the  pious  mother  had  been 
aided  here,  and  her  child  returned  to  her  improved  in 
mind  and  heart,  and  prepared  to  bear  with  equanimity 
the  burdens,  and  to  enjoy  the  privileges  and  blessings, 
■  of  life. 

The  character  must  be  known  by  works.  But  the 
value  of  a  work  of  fifty  years,  spent  in  devotion  to  the 
education  of  the  female  mind  and  heart,  cannot  be  esti- 
mated when  its  influence  is  transmitted  from  mind  to 
mind,  from  heart  to  heart,  from  generation  to  generation. 

Here,  there  has  never  been  a  doubt  of  the  object  of 
education :  no  sophistry  could  withstand  the  power  and 
clearness  with  which  the  truth  was  illustrated  and  en- 
forced. The  daily  walk,  the  daily  example,  the  daily 
life,  all  commended  the  instruction  given.  But  there 
was  no  offensive  manner  of  constantly  worrying  the 
mind  of  the  pupil ;   but  only  at  proper  times,  and  on 
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proper  occasions,  was  the  truth  presented,  and  in  such  a 
way  that  it  did  not  retard,  but  advanced,  the  scholar  in 
her  daily  studies. 

It  requires  judgment  to  know  how  and  when  to  pre- 
sent the  truth  to  the  mind,  that  it  may  have  its  proper 
effect.  This  judgment  Miss  A.  0.  Hasseltine  possessed 
in  an  eminent  degree.  Had  it  not  been  for  her  judg- 
ment, she  could  never  have  possessed  such  influence 
and  power  over  her  pupils. 

The  manners  of  the  teacher  impress  the  pupil.  Dig- 
nified, courteous,  affable,  patient,  she  would  listen  to 
an  inquiry,  hear  a  complaint,  solve  a  difficulty  in  the 
mind  of  the  pupil,  which  won  the  heart  and  secured  the 
affections.  A  trivial  matter  might  lay  heavy  upon  the 
mind  of  the  youth,  and  be  removed  in  a  way  which  in- 
creased its  weight  and  mortified  the  pupil ;  but  the 
teacher  of  understanding  discriminates  between  the 
youth  and  adult,  and  will  seek  to  aid  the  mind,  and 
watch  its  expansion  and  growth,  till  it  matures  and 
ripens.  Conquering  one  difficulty  strengthens  the  mind 
for  greater  conquests,  till  a  final  victory  is  achieved. 
The  manners  of  a  teacher' may  be  so  austere  and  repul- 
sive that  she  is  dreaded,  not  respected  and  loved.  A  pa- 
tient and  attentive  listener  is  as  requisite  in  a  teacher  as 
much  learning.  That  teacher  who  can  patiently  and  at- 
tentively hear  the  pupil,  and  then  with  equal  patience 
courteously  answer,  possesses  one  of  the  qualifications 
which  characterized  the  teacher  whose  memory  we 
cherish.  Teaching  is  a  gift,  a  talent ;  and  when  accom- 
panied with  a  love  of  the  young,  —  a  love  to  see  the 
mind  grow  and  the  heart  enlarge,  to  see  the  pupil  ad- 
vancing step  by  step  in  the  path  of  knowledge  and  wis- 
dom; with  a  love  for  and  devotion  to  the  cause  of  edu- 
cation ;  with  an  enlightened  understanding  of  duty  and 
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responsibility,  and  with  a  conviction  that  whatever  is 
done  must  be  done  well,  success  is  certain.  And  such 
was  the  love  for  the  young  by  the  principal  of  Brad- 
ford Female  Academy,  that  she  could  not  enjoy  life  away 
from  the  schoolrooms ;  but  here  was  her  joy,  her  life. 
She  lived  and  breathed  in  the  schoolroom.  Work,  duty, 
and  pleasure  were  here  combined ;  and  here,  in  ad- 
vanced years,  she  lived  her  life  over  again,  and  not  only 
enjoyed  but  imparted  happiness. 

Her  mind  was  strong,  her  conceptions  quick  and 
clear,  her  judgment  sound,  her  opinions  firm,  her  pur- 
poses unalterable.  She  persevered  with  untiring  indus- 
try to  complete  her  work.  Connected  with  Bradford 
Academy  for  more  than  fifty  years,  she  thought  more  of 
its  success  and  prosperity  than  of  her  own  personal 
comfort  or  health.  Though  for  a  while  not  in  actual 
service,  her  mind,  her  soul,  her  heart,  her  affections, 
were  there :  she  was  at  home  nowhere  else. 

It  is  wonderful  to  see  what  the  mind  will  accomplish 
when  devoted  to  one  purpose  for  years.  Chemists, 
mathematicians,  astronomers,  sculptors,  artists,  astonish 
the  world  because  of  their  singleness  of  purpose  and 
devotion.  The  teacher,  after  years  of  experience,  is  not 
confined  to  books;  but  from  her  experience  she  im- 
parts wisdom.  The  fundamental  principles  remain  the 
sam'e.  The  lawyer  of  legal  mind  masters,  first,  princi- 
ples :  then  commentators  and  books  may  aid  him ;  but  he 
is  not  confined  to  them,  but  becomes  a  commentator  for 
himself.  And  the  successful  teacher  is  not  confined  to 
books  ;  but,  after  years  of  experience,  is  a  book  of  herself. 
She  deducts  and  analyzes  for  herself,  and  successfully, 
because  she  is  not  confined  to  the  text,  but  in  her  own 
way  communicates  and  imparts  truth.  With  wonderful 
ability  she  comprehended    the    changes  and    improve- 
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ments  of  the  age,  and  with  equally  wonderful  ability 
she  illustrated  and  explained  them. 

She  had  extensive  influence  over  men  of  character 
and  education.  By  her  influence  and  exertions,  she  sus- 
tained Bradford  Academy,  and  induced  men  of  wealth 
and  piety  to  become  its  friends  and  patrons.  But  her 
work  is  done,  and  well  done.  She  blessed  the  genera- 
tions of  her  day;  Her  influence  will  be  transmitted 
from  generation  to  generation ;  and  thus  she  lives,  and 
will  live  and  bless  the  world  forever.  "  The  path  of 
the  just  is  as  the  shining  light,  that  shineth  more  and 
more  unto  the  perfect  day." 
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By  Mrs.  F.  A.  (Carleton)  Blaisdell. 


We  stand  on  hallowed  ground  to-day, 

Hallowed  by  noble  deeds. 
Breathe  low,  breathe  low,  ye  summer  winds, 

While  tender  Mem'ry  leads 
A  throng  of  sorrowing  spirits  back 

To  other,  gladsome  days. 
When  a  lofty  nature  in  its  prime 

Made  lovely  Wisdom's  ways. 

The  queenly  form,  the  speaking  eye, 

The  matchless,  stately  grace, 
The  well-poised  mind,  the  restful  soul, 

The  calm,  majestic  face. 
Through  mists  of  years  stand  clearly  out 

At  Mem'ry's  loving  call : 
Though  dead,  she  speaketh  to  us  still. 

Here  may  her  mantle  fall  ! 

To-day,  with  folded  hands,  she  sleeps 

Where  weeping  willows  wave. 
And  fragrant,  low-voiced  evergreens 

Soft  whisper  o'er  her  grave= 
Her  field  was  on  New-England  soil ; 

Her  soul  as  brave  and  free 
As  hers  whose  earthly  vesture  lies 

'Neath  India's  hopia-tree. 

How  great  her  work,  how  nobly  done  I 

iHow  bright  her  armor  shone  ! 
Oh !  never,  never  let  it  rust 

Now  she  hath  won  the  crown. 
The  work  —  her  work  —  must  still  go  on  : 

God  grant  it  may  go  well  ! 
In  hopeful  faith  we  calmly  wait. 

For  here  her  mantle  fell. 
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